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	1. There's trouble around every corner

It was just another day of patrolling. Saito Hajime walked in silence by his comrades, Okita Souji and Todou Heisuke. Saito looked up into the sky and felt a sense of relief come over him. The sky would be clear and sunny today. A beautiful day to watch the cherry blossoms. His relaxation soon turned into confusion when he glanced at Heisuke and saw him creating a commotion with a couple of rogue samurai. Saito sighed to himself and continued walking alongside Okita. They knew that Heisuke was capable of silencing the rogue samurai. Saito glanced at Okita and noticed a smirk on his face while glancing at Heisuke. Saito smiled at the Okita. Although he had been diagnosed with tuberculosis, he seemed as livelier than ever. He remembered when he first met Okita and their first duel. They seemed to be evenly matched, but Saito didn't really care about the outcome as much as Okita. He was proud to have a new friend. Although he knew that there was no cure for tuberculosis, he thought that his friend would not go down confined in a room. "Souji?" he asked.

"Yes, Hajime-kun?" He responded.

"Would you like to spar once we finish patrolling?"

Souji's eyes widended and instantly lit with fire. "Of course, whatever you need to help you feel better at night."

"I will give it my all and as a warrior, I expect you to do the same."

"Of course, Hajime-kun. I don't plan on having you win. Just make sure you have my prize ready for me when I win." Their conversation was cut short when a gun shot was heard, followed by a scream. Okita and Saito rushed over to where the noise was. They turned a corner and saw a women standing there, with an emotionless expression. She was dressed in a lilac kimono and her hair was done in an intricate fashion. Saito felt confused, but he did not let that show as it would go against everything the Shinsengumi stood for. His eyes scanned the rest of the scene. There were men that held up guns and prepared to fire again. Saito's eyes flashed towards the girl, feeling wary. Their eyes locked and in a millisecond, she pulled out twin swords just as the guns were fired at her. She deflected each bullet with precision and avoided redirecting them at the innocent bystanders. One by one, the men fell to the ground as each redirected bullet struck them in their hearts. All that was left was one man and his knees began to shake violently with fear. He raised the gun with trembling hands and prepared to fire, but the girl pulled out a shuriken and knocked the gun out of his hand. She sheathed her twin swords and pulled out a pair of sais. She rushed towards the man and struck his knees, knocking him to the ground. Okita and Saito watched in amazement and the graceful movements of this girl. Saito was about to assist, but Okita pulled him back, "No, wait. Let's see what she plans to do." Saito reluctantly obeyed, his eyes never straying from the girl. The girl asked him in a sharp voice, "What are you after?"

"We were told that we would receive a lot of money if we killed the female ninja. There is a bounty over your head and everybody that is in on it knows who you are. You can no longer hide," The man laughed maniacally.

"It's such a shame…"

"Yeah it will be when the boss catches you and does…" the man started speaking obscenities.

"Let's see if he can catch me first. Too bad for you though." The girl got up and started walking away. The man took the moment to reach for the gun, but the girl felt the movement of the man and threw the sai into his chest, instantly killing him. Okita whistled. "Wow, Hajime-kun. Can you believe it? She did so without even looking. I think I'm in love."

Saito didn't say anything and watched the girl clean her blades. He walked over to her, whilst ignoring Okita's voice calling him back. The girl looked up and said, "What? Don't tell me you are also after the bounty…"

"No, I was curious as to why those men were after you and why there is a bounty on your head?"

"I don't really know myself. I guess there are some men that can't stand a female warrior that is better than them."

"Well, it takes more than being female to be better. It also takes skill and from what I've seen so far, you clearly have it. Would you like to battle with me sometime? I'm curious to see what other skills you have."

"No problem. You look like someone that can put on a great fight."

"I'm Saito Hajime." He held out his hand.

"I'm Azuma Misaki. It is a pleasure to meet you Saito-san," she replied while extending her hand for a handshake.

"And I'm the one and only Okita Souji!" Okita interjected.

"Is he a friend of yours?" she asked.

"Unfortunately, yes. Don't mind his mannerisms, he can be a arrogant guy, but he is also a valiant warrior."

"So, you seem new here. How about I take you to the best place in town to eat and get a drink." Okita said as he put his arm around Misaki.

She pulled out a sai and pinned his sleeve to the wall. She continued walking with Saito towards the Shinsengumi's headquarters. "Hey guys! Don't leave me here!"

Saito turned around with an emotionless expression and said, "you should learn to control yourself."

Misaki turned around and replaced the sai with a shuriken. She ran back to Saito's side and explained, "That is one of my favorite blades, I figured it would go to waste if it was left with that fool."

"You are correct."


	2. The Bakufu Wolves' Den

To Misaki's disappointment, Okita managed to catch up to them. She kept flashing her sais as a warning to Okita to stay away. Okita started to say something, "Hey, Misaki! How about you put that little sword away?"

Misaki glared at him and hissed in reply, "It's Azuma-san to you. And I'll tell you where I'll put the sword away. I'm gonna shove it up your-" Misaki stopped talking and she suddenly became bubbly. There were new dual swords for sale. She ran up to the shop and asked how much they costed. Saito followed immediately, also interested at the new display. Okita huffed and walked away, muttering about how Saito was being a cockblocker. Saito and Misaki didn't pay any attention to him, because they were too entranced by the detail of the swords. Saito watched in silence as Misaki lifted the swords and weighed them in her hands. She put the swords down and tried the next set. Saito didn't want to put Misaki in an uncomfortable position by talking about the swords in such a high manner. It was difficult for him to be himself when he was around a girl, especially one that was dressed in such an attractive fashion. He watched Misaki in silence as she tried each of the swords. While Misaki was engrossed in a conversation with the shop owner, Saito took the chance to look at one of the swords. The detail was flawless and the weight was satisfactory. He put the sword down and turned towards Misaki, only to see her looking at him. She raised an eyebrow in a questioning manner. Saito remained silent and started to walk in order to hide his blush. He felt uncomfortable because he no longer knew how to act around Misaki. Misaki followed closely behind him and observed him in silence. "You know, it's okay to be interested," she said. "Excuse me?" Saito replied.

"It's okay to show that you're interested in swords. I mean, you are a samurai. It would be weird if you didn't like looking at swords. If anyone should feel awkward, it's me because most guys find it weird to see a girl interested in such items."

Saito didn't say anything, but Misaki knew that he understood what she meant. They continued to walk in silence until Misaki suddenly wandered off. Misaki's face was happy and smiling. It was different from the smile from earlier because she wasn't as relaxed and care-free as she was now. Saito eyes wandered and locked onto what caused such happiness in Misaki. There was a black kitten with green eyes that Misaki focused hard on. She stroked the animal's fur and the kitten purred in response. Misaki picked up the kitten and walked back to Saito. Saito's face softened at the sight of 2 beautiful creatures together. He knew that Hijikata wouldn't approve of this animal being in the Shinsengumi headquarters, but he didn't want to be the one to make Misaki's smile dissipate. They continued walking and made their way to the entrance of the headquarters. Heisuke was there and he shouted, "Saito-san! Why did you leave me to deal with those samurai? You and Okita left me there and didn't even come back. Next time we go out, you're buying me some sake…" His voice trailed off until his eyes focused on Misaki. "Who's that?"

"Azuma-san," Saito replied. "I'm taking her to see Hijikata."

"Oh? Hijikata is out right now. He's finishing some recruiting with Yamazaki and Shinpatsu-san."

"I see. Is Yukimura-san here?"

"Yeah, Chizuru is finishing up cleaning all the uniforms. I can go get her if you want."

"That won't be necessary. I brought Azuma-san, so she is my responsibility." Misaki stood there in silence, watching the exchange between the two. She watched Heisuke nod his head and made room for Saito to pass by. "I shall be back," he called over his shoulder.

"Hello, I'm Todou Heisuke. Everybody calls me Heisuke. Can I call you by your first name?"

"Yes, I'm Misaki."

"Well, it's nice to meet you Misaki! By the way, what did you do to Okita-san? He came back in a foul mood."

"Let's just say that he has no idea how to keep his mouth shut at times."

"Did you really pin him against a wall?"

Misaki remained silent and changed the subject, "So who is Chizuru?"

"She is another girl that is staying here. She is staying with us while we search for her father. She's around the same age as me. She is a great cook and really nice, but she can be clumsy!"

"Heisuke-kun! Don't speak untruths!" a female voice said. A girl came into Misaki's vision. She had brown hair and was dressed in male clothing. _An ideal disguise._ Misaki thought. The girl turned towards Misaki and said, "You must be Azuma Misaki. Hello, I am Yukimura Chizuru, but you can call me Chizuru. May I call you Misaki?"

"Yes. It's very nice to meet you, Chizuru."

"Why don't you keep Chizuru company until Hijikata comes back, Misaki?" Heisuke suggested. Misaki looked for Saito as if to ask for permission, but he was gone. Misaki looked back at Chizuru, "If that's alright with you, Chizuru."

"Of course! However, you might was to stay away for Nagakura-san and Harada-san because they aren't fans of cats."

"Of course, I don't want to impose on your hospitality." _Who am I kidding? If they don't like it then they can leave._ Misaki thought.

"Well, I'll see you at dinner. Bye, Misaki! Bye Chizuru!" Chizuru and Misaki waved goodbye and headed to Chizuru's room. "So what's your cat's name?"

"This was a stray cat I found, so it's not originally mine, but I'm planning on keeping it. I'm going to call it Yukiko." The kitten mewed in acceptance, liking its name.

"Yukiko…that's a cute name. Any reason why you chose that name?"

"Because her belly looks like it's covered in snow and that reminds of the fun times you can enjoy while it's snowing. Especially when the sakura trees are in bloom." Chizuru opened the door to her room and let Misaki in. "This is your room?"

"Yes."

"It's very nice. Better than what I was in."

"Where did you stay?"

Misaki changed the subject and said, "I think Yukiko is tired. Is it okay if she sleeps in here?"

"Of course! We can leave milk for her when she wakes up." Chizuru set up a futon for Misaki and Misaki tucked Yukiko in and she immediately fell asleep. "You can sleep in here since there aren't that many spare rooms and the Shinsengumi occupy the rest of the area. For now, would you like to help me with dinner?"

"I'd love to!" Chizuru was so chipper that it was hard for Misaki not to smile. She was going to enjoy being around people such as nice as Saito, Chizuru, Heisuke and Okita. Although Okita wasn't her favorite, he was tolerable.

**Thank you SeiryuNoAme for the follow and thank you CloeGryffindor for the favorite. Thanks to Aogetsu (Guest) for the review. I really tried to apply your critique to this chapter and I hope that you enjoy it! Please keep it coming with the reviews! Enjoy ^-^**


	3. Unreasonable circumstances

Misaki started chopping the vegetables up while Chizuru prepared the fish. Chizuru decided to engage Misaki in a conversation, hoping to learn more about her, "If you don't mind my asking Misaki, what town are you from?"

"Oh, I don't mind at all. I'm not really from a particular place. I've travelled from place to place and never stay in a area too long," Misaki replied honestly.

"It must be very tiring. Why didn't you stay with your parents?"

"My parents are dead. And it felt desolate and depressing to live in such a house all by myself."

"I'm so sorry! Please excuse me for my insensitivity!"

"It's quite alright. It happened a while ago so I've had more than enough time to come to terms with it. Please don't think you have to be careful about what you say around me. I'll let you know when you've gone too far, kay?" Chizuru and Misaki continued talking, completely unaware of someone listening in on their conversation. Saito stealthily left before he could be discovered, with an emotionless expression on his face. All of a sudden Misaki stopped talking. "Please wait a moment, Chizuru. There are some pests I must deal with." Chizuru was as confused as ever as she watched Misaki quietly leave the room. She continued cooking, knowing that Misaki was more than capable of defending herself. She couldn't understand, but there was something very strange about Misaki. It gave her a feeling that made chills rise up her spine and made her skin crawl. She shook her head, thinking she was overreacting because Misaki seemed like a nice girl.

Meanwhile...

Misaki stood in the shadows outside as the sun had disappeared and night came. She felt the change in the wind and followed it, all while sticking to the shadows. She noticed a red-haired man that was trying to get into the room she shared with Chizuru. Next to him was a brown-haired man. She took out a shuriken, aiming it at them, but then stopped and lowered it. She decided that fraudulent display would please her more than pinning them to trees. She walked up to them and said, "Hello! You must be the two men that I was told about," Misaki gave the biggest smile, which took over the two men's attention.

"Whoa! Hijikata-san got us a geiko from the red light district!"

Misaki grimaced, but it quickly disappeared as fast as it came. She continued to play along. "I have prepared something for you in Harada-san's quarters. There is sake and entertainment." The men had a goofy grins plastered to their faces. "If you would please follow me." They followed her to Harada's room and once the door behind them closed, the lights were turned on. They saw nothing. No sake, no entertainment. Just an empty room.

"Where's the sake you told us about?" Nagakura asked in a surprised tone. Misaki had her back to them and swiftly pulled out her shuriken and pinned them to the walls. They frantically tried to get their katanas out, but were unable to. "What's going on?!" Nagakura yelled.

"Now, now. That's no way to speak to a lady, let alone a geiko. Could you please tell us why we are pinned to a wall and can it be done without this much physical confrontation?" Harada said.

"First off, it's rude to try to go through other people's belongings. Second of all, quit the sweet talk. That's not going to work on me. And you, stop your whining. You must be Harada-san and the one that is called Shinpatsu-san. I was warned about you two by Heisuke. Do you know who you are dealing with?" Misaki said as she took out a pair of sais.

"Shinpatsu-san, I told you it was a bad idea. You insisted that Chizuru said it was okay, why do I listen to you?"

"Enough talk. I can't stand those that don't know their place," Misaki hissed as she lunged towards them, with the sais ready to strike. Her attack was stopped by a green-haired man. Her eyes bore into violet eyes, never wavering. He didn't pursue her, but instead said to her, "You must be Azuma Misaki. What an interesting way to meet you, about to kill 2 of the Shinsengumi's unit captains."

Wow, I never expected this chapter to turn into this. Sorry that I haven't posted anything in a few days. I've been busy with work and celebrating my birthday:) officially 18 and it feels great! Anyway, I would like to thank Ilovedarkpasts for the favorite and follow and MetricKitten for the follow as well.

Please excuse any mistakes that were made as I typed this on phone. Please continue to tune in as I will try to update more frequently. Please leave a review and thank you so much!

~OtakuMisaki


	4. The Alpha Wolf Among its Pack

Misaki stood there, holding her ground. She put her sais away, but remained on guard. "You must be the Oni Vice-commander that everyone is talking about, Hijikata-san."

Hijikata's facial expression remained hard and he raised his sword up, "And what is the meaning of this?"

"Relax, I wasn't going to kill them, I was just trying to scare them a bit. Put the sword down or else I'll have to do something I really don't want to do."

"Is that a threat?" Hijikata growled, pointing his sword at her. "I'm not afraid to kill a female if you are interfering with our goals."

"Hey, Hijikata! Don't be so mean to Misaki! I warned her that Shinpatsu-san and Harada-san would try to do something stupid. If you want to blame someone, you should blame those two," Heisuke came in and put some distance between Hijikata and Misaki.

"Is this true?" Hijikata asked the two, not allowing his eyes to leave Misaki.

"Well, you see Hijikata-san, we thought that you got us that geiko, but I can see that we were wrong," Nagakura replied.

Hijikata sighed and sheathed his sword. "I apologize for his idiocy. He is obviously the last person I wanted you to meet upon your arrival. Harada-san! What is your excuse?"

"I listened to this idiot," Harada-san huffed.

"Do I look like a geiko to you? You obviously shouldn't make assumptions or try to break into someone's room like that! Next time Hijikata, won't be there to stop me if you step out of line again," Misaki scolded.

"You tried to break into her room? Saito informed me that she was sharing a room with Chizuru. Why would you do something so careless and stupid. You know the consequences of straying from the path of the warrior. Why you do such a stupid thing?" Hijikata yelled.

"I wanted to see the new girl."

"And I let him do whatever he wanted." Misaki noticed that Harada-san was not the one at fault here so she unpinned him and put the shuriken away. "Thank you. I am very sorry. That is the last time I let him do whatever. He really meant no disrespect."

"Now, your punishment Nagakura. You will follow Chizuru's and Misaki's orders until I feel that you have learned your lesson. Misaki, I would to speak to you privately. Harada-san, you can get Nagakura down from there. And make sure he doesn't drink any sake tonight. The last thing I need to deal with is this man running around like a drunk idiot." Hijikata left the room with Misaki following closely behind him. They went to the discussion room and sat down. "I think that could one of the worst introductions possible. I truly am sorry for their stupidity and bluntness." Hijikata rubbed his eyes in frustration and exhaustion. "First off, I would like to know why you have come here."

"I came here because Okita-san and Saito-san insisted that I meet you and stay here because there is currently a bounty over my head. I have been travelling from place to place for as long as I can remember and if it is okay for you, I would like to stay here for some time, just to get some rest and relax for a bit."

"Why are there people out to kill you?"

"I honestly don't know why. It may have to do with my parents' death. They died when I was young, but then I went to stay with my grandfather until he was killed while I was out. I have no remaining family members so I have been on my own for a long time."

Hijikata looked at Misaki with hard eyes. He was full of questions, but he knew better not to pry because time would reveal those answers in time. Still, there was something different about her. He closed his eyes, deep in thought. "Excuse me, Hijikata, if you would excuse my behavior for a moment." Hijikata opened his eyes and saw Misaki open the door and look into the shadows. "Saito! If you want to listen in, you should do it where Hijikata can see you! It's rude to eavesdrop." Hijikata's eyes widened, surprised that Misaki was able to notice Saito. He could have sworn that he saw a faint blush in Saito's cheeks, however it was difficult to tell because it was so dark out. Saito walked closer and looked to Hijikata. Hijikata nodded in acknowledgment and Saito took a seat next to Misaki and closed the door behind him.

Saito sat in silence until Hijikata questioned him, "Saito-san. Please explain why you are here."

"Excuse me. Hijikata-san, I think that it would be helpful and considerate to allow Misaki to stay here. She can fight so she is more than capable of defending herself. She can also assist Chizuru in cooking if needed," Saito explained.

Hijikata stared at Saito. He was surprised that Saito was going through so much trouble to keep her here. When Chizuru had come to stay, Saito was ready to kill her. Hijikata felt a newfound respect for Saito and agreed to his reasoning. "Alright. If Misaki would agree, I would like her to help us with patrolling and train with some of our unit captains when needed. I think that we could learn a lot from her fighting style. In exchange, you can stay here for as long as you need. For now, Misaki, why don't you go eat dinner with Chizuru. Tomorrow morning, I will introduce you to the unit captains and other important people you should know. You will also train with the unit captains so we can get a better sense of where your strength lies."

Misaki bowed her head and said, "Thank you very much. I will see you in the morning." Misaki left the room and closed the door behind her and headed to the kitchen to help Chizuru prepare the dinner trays. As soon as they were sure she was gone, Hijikata looked at Saito and locked eyes with him. "I would to find out more about her parents and these bounty hunters. I don't want them coming in here and setting off our Rasetsu Unit. It's in its delicate experimental phases so I think it would be extremely important if we found the person responsible for creating this bounty. Do not tell Misaki until we have all of the facts. I don't want any of our men learning of this either. This must stay between us. Understood?"

"Understood."

**Thank you **coyote-holy** for the review and favorite! I tried to make this chapter long because you brought a smile to my face^-^! Please keep it up with the reviews, as they encourage me to continue this story!**

**~OtakuMisaki**


	5. New Beginnings, New Enemies

Misaki and Chizuru talked to each other through the night. Chizuru watched as Misaki gave Yukiko some milk. The kitten mewed in appreciation and continued eating. Misaki's eyes twinkled at the sight of the kitten and lovingly rubbed its back. "I'm really glad you're here, Misaki," Chizuru said. Misaki remained silent. She knew that this wouldn't last long and there was no chance of her maintaining her friendship with Chizuru. For she knew that like the others, her new allies and friends would be defeated and killed. She simply nodded, not wanting to verbally confirm that she would stay here. She agreed to assist the Shinsengumi in their missions, but once she felt that they received enough help, she would leave and continue travelling, searching for answers. Chizuru continued looking at Misaki with a sad expression, knowing that there was something that Misaki was not sharing, however she did not push it. She knew that given some time, Misaki would tell her. Misaki put Yukiko to sleep and watched the kit's belly rise and fall with each inhale and exhale. Misaki said goodnight to Chizuru and they both fell asleep, unbeknownst to them that someone was watching in the shadows. (Peeping Tom what?! I know, Chizuru should really learn to close that windowXD)

The next morning, Misaki went on patrol with Saito, Heisuke and Shinpachi. The villagers were taken aback at the site of Misaki with the other Shinsengumi men. However, Misaki followed silently and did not comment on being the center of attention of the village. Heisuke started talking to Saito, "Saito-san, isn't there some way we can show them that we mean no harm? They continue to talk about us negatively."

"There is nothing we can do. It's best to leave it alone," Saito replied without looking at Heisuke and continued walking.

"Eh? Misaki, you agree with me right?" Heisuke asked.

"There is nothing that can be done. There is no point in wasting unnecessary energy over something that cannot be dispelled. So the rumors would be squashed here, but there is no guarantee that they will cease to exist. There will always be someone that is against us," Misaki's face turned blank because she had said _us_. She had grouped herself together with the Shinsengumi and she knew that it would dangerous for them.

On their way back to HQ, they were stopped by three men. There was a man in the middle with blond hair and red eyes. He had an air about him that seemed arrogant and that he was force to be reckoned with. Misaki assumed that this was the leader out of the three men because the other two stood next to him as if waiting for an order. The one on his right had red hair and the one on his left had long, wavy purple hair in a ponytail. Misaki quickly scanned these men, looking for a threat. He saw the leader's katana and the purple-haired man's gun. She remained alert, but did not make a move to draw her weapons. Heisuke shouted at the blond-haired man, "Kazama! What are you doing here? Did you come to lose in a battle with me?"

Kazama's eyes narrowed in amusement and said, "No, I heard the Bakufu dogs had taken in a stray and I was most curious as to see who this person was." He glanced at Misaki and there was an interesting glint of emotion in his eyes. "I see…It seems that you possess no real skills. Tell me, why are you with them?"

Misaki's eyes locked onto Kazama's and replied, "I don't think that is any of your business." Misaki felt uneasy because there was a strange vibe she was getting from Kazama. _He's not like the others…_She thought. "I suggest you apologize and take back what you said earlier."

"About you not having any skills? And if I don't?" There it was again. A look of amusement was contorted in that smile. Saito watched the exchange with a solemn expression and Nagakura asked him, "Shouldn't we stop them?"

"It is not something that involves us. Kazama questioned Azuma-san's skills as a warrior and therefore, it is between her and Kazama. Heisuke, stand down and let Azuma-san fight her own battles." Heisuke huffed and backed up and gave Misaki and Kazama space.

"I'll be forced to slap that ridiculous smile off of your face," Misaki said seriously. Misaki looked at the red-haired man who looked that he would be sitting this one out. However, it was the purple-haired man that seemed to cause uneasiness in Misaki. She hated to create unnecessary deaths and this man was not involved. "You there," Misaki pointed at the purple-haired man. "Don't make me hurt you."

The purple-haired man threw back his head and laughed. "Kazama! This girl has spunk! Perhaps, we should convince her to join us."

"Perhaps. Stand down, Shiranui. I will take her on. There is something about her that is very intriguing." Misaki watched Shiranui reluctantly back up, she knew she would have to keep an eye on him as well. She adjusted the ribbon on her head and locked eyes with Kazama again. "Just because you are a woman does not mean that I plan to go easy on you and let you win," Kazama said with a smirk. Misaki returned his smirk with her own smirk.

"If you did, that would only upset me."


	6. The Test: Reclaiming Honor

**Hello minna! Gomen, it has been a long time since I have updated. I've been getting ready for school and when I finally came back to this story, I experienced a bit of writer's block so I spent a few days working on Chapter 5. As an apology, I'm posting Chapter 5 and 6. Enjoy and Arigato for the views, follows and reviews^-^**

Kazama and Misaki stared each other down. Kazama started to draw his sword and asked, "Are you sure you want to keep such a ribbon on? It may get ruined in this…"

"Thanks for the concern, but it is not needed." Kazama drew his sword and appeared in front of Misaki. Her face was unreadable, but her thoughts were focused on one thing, _I knew something was different about him…He is not human._ Misaki dodged out of the way effortlessly. "You are rather slow." Kazama's face did not fall, instead he was amused by her reaction. He felt that something was not right about her…She was rather interesting. Normally, humans would lose to him, other than that Oni commander, Hijikata. He might have met his match once again. He appeared in front of her again and he swung his sword down. Misaki saw this coming and quickly drew her sais.

"Interesting choice of weapons," Kazama smirked. However, that smirk quickly disappeared when Misaki came at him. "She's fast…"he murmured. He didn't flinch or wince when Misaki managed to cut his arm. He waited for her reaction when she saw that his wound healed on his own, however that reaction did not come. For a split second, Misaki could have sworn she saw a look of shock on his face. She watched the wound heal itself and she smiled to herself and thought, _I knew something was off about him. _Misaki quickly sheathed her sais and pulled out a few shuriken and quickly pinned him against the wall. Kazama smirked and said, "You don't really expect that I will be killed that easily, do you?"

"Who said that I planned to kill you? I just needed you to know that I am not worthless. Now about earlier, I suggest you take back what you said."

"I'm sorry…"

"About what?"

"That you died."

Misaki turned around when she heard Shiranui move behind her. She jumped out of the way when he fired. "You didn't think that I would die that easily, now did you?" Misaki said, mocking Kazama. Misaki pulled out her dual swords, "You shouldn't have done that, Shiranui…" Shiranui fired again and Misaki deflected them with her swords. One by one, each bullet fell to the ground. Shiranui was finally out of bullets and he put his gun away. The red-haired man said, "That's enough."

"Anagiri, who made you the boss?" Shiranui asked in a frustrated tone.

"Kazama, you know as well as I do that this would not be good for the Clan." Anagiri turned to face Misaki and bowed, "I am sorry for the insolent, idiotic things he said. He talks that way to everyone. Perhaps, you could unpin him now?" Misaki was taken aback by his kindness and took the shuriken down quickly and efficiently. She tucked them away and Kazama started to walk with Anagiri and Shiranui. He turned around and looked at Misaki, "You are a rather interesting woman. I plan to play with you again," he smirked and the three men disappeared.

Heisuke ran up to Misaki, "Misaki! You were so cool! You have to show me those moves sometime." Shinpachi came behind her and gave her a pat on the back and Saito did not say anything, but instead continued walking to their destination.


	7. Secrets of the Past

**Hello again, minna! I hope that you have been enjoying the story so far and I hope that you continue to enjoy it. Onegai, R&R! Here is chapter 7, ja ne^-^!**

On the way back, Misaki did not say anything. Heisuke and Shinpachi were continued talking about what happened, but Misaki thought that that was nothing to be proud about. Her face held an emotionless expression. Although she was reclaiming her honor, she felt that deep down, something was wrong. Her parents tried to keep her sheltered from such a grotesque lifestyle, but it couldn't be helped and so they taught her self-defense. However, Misaki never could forget the sad look her father and mother gave every time she practiced. She felt a wave of nostalgia as her mind wandered to that time…

_Misaki! It's time to continue your training! A voice yelled and it was later revealed to be her father's. Misaki was eleven years old at the time. Misaki looked at her mother, who held a sad expression, "Mother?" Her mother looked at her and the sad look immediately dissipated. _

_ "It's time for you to practice again, Misaki. Do your best." Her mother managed to give a smile, but she knew that there was a hidden emotion behind it. It made her feel uneasy, but nevertheless, she ran to her father to begin her training. _

_ "Misaki…Today I will teach you how to fight against guns and arrows. It seems that there are some people that resort to such weapons. In these situations, you must use these dual swords…" Misaki learned from her father and listened carefully. Once her father was done talking, he sighed. "Misaki, you must not kill anyone unless they try to kill you. It is important that you don't hurt anyone unless they mean harm, okay?"_

_ Misaki looked at her father in a strange way, "Oto-san, why are you teaching me this?"_

_ Her father sighed once again and said, "There are a lot of people out there, Misaki. A lot of people that wish to hurt our family. In case mother and I are not there to protect you, it is important that you know to protect yourself. We worry about you. It is only natural that we do not want our daughter to get hurt."_

_ "Who would hurt you and okaasan? You're the best parents ever…"_

_ "Perhaps, when you're older, you'll understand." Her father patted her head and smoothed her hair._

Misaki felt a sense of guilt because she could not protect her parents. She wished that she understood before they died so she could protect them. However, she knew that what her father said was correct and she was thankful for his lessons.

When they arrived back at the Shinsengumi headquarters, Misaki went straight to her room without a word. The captains noticed this, but left her to her thoughts. Chizuru even tried to cheer her up, but Hijikata told her that it was best to leave her be. Once alone, Misaki picked up Yukiko and petted the kitten. It's purr was resonant through the room. That sound seemed to calm Misaki. Filled with the sound of the kitten's purr, Misaki drifted off to sleep.

_"Run! Misaki, run!" Her mother screamed at her._

_ "Mother, I don't want to leave you! I can help!" Misaki yelled back, tears falling down her face._

_ "Misaki…please. Run, don't let them catch you. Remember your father's teachings."_

_ "Misaki! Remember what I told you! You do not understand yet! You must leave in order to understand. You will grow up into a beautiful young lady and mother and I will be thankful for that. We love you, this is why you must go!" Her father yelled. Misaki's knees were shaking and she started to leave._

_ "I love you too! I'll grow up and be strong enough to make you proud!" Misaki yelled once more and ran away into the dark of the night with tears streaming down her face._

Misaki woke up abruptly and felt something wet on her face. She reached up and touched her skin and noticed she was crying. She suddenly broke down and started sobbing. She whispered while crying, "I'm sorry, mother. I'm sorry, father. I'm sorry I was not strong enough to protect you. It's all my fault, it's all my fault." Chizuru was in the room, but Misaki did not know that she was awake. She wished that she could comfort her new friend, but she did not know how. Instead, she listened to her silent cries. Unbeknownst to her, Saito had also listened in and he had an emotionless expression on his face. He turned and left.


	8. Helpless

**Hi minna~! I've been catching up on various anime and waiting for the release of a new Kamisama Hajimemashita chapter…Anyway, thank you for the follows and favorites. Onegai, R&R! Here's chapter 8. Ja ne^-^**

The next day, Misaki's eyes were red and swollen. No one dared to ask her for fear of her reaction. Saito watched her closely, but did not say a word. During meals and patrolling, Saito continued to watch Misaki in silence, he watched the fake smiles appear one after another. He watched her as she stared expressionlessly at the ground. Heisuke stepped up as if he was going to say something, but Saito had given him a glare that was intimidating to the point in which Heisuke stumbled backwards into Harada. Saito fixed his gaze forward and they continued to walk in silence.

When they got back, Misaki went back into her room without eating dinner. Chizuru pleaded with her to stay, but Misaki insisted that she was hungry and very tired. After she left the room, everyone let out a deep sigh. "Hijikata-san, it seems like Misaki has been out of it lately. What should we do?" Chizuru asked.

"There is nothing we can do. I am assuming that she is fighting against some of her inner demons and therefore it is best not to get involved and let her work it out for herself," Hijikata replied.

"But—"

"No. Leave her be. She will come talk to us when she feels that she is ready and willing." Hijikata interrupted.

"Chizuru-chan, can you bring us some tea?" Okita asked. Chizuru nodded and left the room to prepare tea. Okita checked to make sure that Chizuru was gone and decided to talk to Hijikata himself. "Hijikata-san, although it is not our place to pry, why don't we take Misaki to Shimabara and just relax?"

The oni commander held his chin in his hand, eyes closed as he gave the suggestion a thought. "Perhaps, you're right. Maybe Azuma-san needs a change in scenery, she has been on the run for so long that she has most likely forgotten how to relax. However, this isn't an excuse to get drunk. You must remain composed." Hijikata said in a harsh tone. His face softened and said, "We can talk to Azuma-san about it in the morning, for now, let her rest." Chizuru came back with the tea and handed it to each of the members of the Shinsengumi.

**_Meanwhile…._**

Misaki had fed Yukiko and put her back to sleep. The kit purred softly as it was sleeping peacefully. However, Misaki was not having the same luck as Yukiko. She tossed and turned as she was trapped in what seemed like a memory.

_"Misaki…you have to wear a ribbon over your head at all times, okay honey?" Her mother said._

_ "But, mama, I like my ears, why do I have to hide them?"_

_ "There are some people that are jealous of your beautiful ears. You must hide them, do not let anyone see them. Always make sure that it is on."_

_Misaki had gone to school that day, but like her mother had explained, there was someone that did not like her ears. It was the same bully that liked to tease her, Takuma Tsubaki. He pulled at her ribbon, exposing her ears to him. She cried and her parents instantly heard their daughter and appeared there immediately. They noticed that the ribbon was gone and in the boy's hand. They took the ribbon back and erased the boy's memories. They covered Misaki's ears and decided that she would be homeschooled from now on. They never talked about that incident because her parents thought it would be best not to mention it. They were afraid that it would happen again. _

_ When she was a few years older, her parents started to teach her how to conceal her ears using enchanted leaves. "Misaki, there will come a time when you will be able to produce your own set of leaves, but for now, mother and I will make sure that your ears are hidden," Her father explained. Even though that simple technique hid her ears, she still wore that ribbon because she felt that it kept her tied to her parents somehow. Her parents didn't pry for any information, but allowed her to continue wearing it._

Misaki woke up and felt something soft in her hand. She opened her hand and saw a leaf. Her eyes widened at the sight, tears started falling down her face. She touched her face and felt the wetness on her face. _Why am I sad?_ She asked herself. She started crying harder when she realized the answer to that question. _Now that I can create my own enchanted leaves and hide my ears, my parents have no reason to do anymore…They aren't coming back…_She continued sobbing and this night turned into the previous night, stained with her tears. She was shaking and crying so much that she didn't notice that Saito was outside once again, standing in the shadows. He quietly retreated to his own room, his expression concealed by the darkness of the night.


	9. Author's Note

Ohayo minna~! At least it's morning where I am at. I'm sorry I haven't posted chapter 9 yet...I'm working on it whenever I get free time, the fall term just started so I've been busy. However, I plan on making it a long chapter. I am working on it as we speak and please be patient.

Arigato gozaimasu~

Ja ne~

OtakuMisaki


	10. A Trip to Shimabara

**Hello minna~! I just moved into my dorm so I haven't been able to update until now. I'm all moved in and I miss my family a lot:/ But I'll see them soon, so until then, I'll try to update as soon as I can. I hope you enjoy chapter 9! Ja ne^-^**

**~OtakuMisaki**

The next day, Misaki woke up and headed to the main room where everyone was having breakfast, she was hesitant at first because she didn't know how she could face the others without thinking about the past. Lately, that was all she was thinking about and she knew it was a matter of time before the Shinsengumi figured out that something was bothering her. When she walked in, she was greeted by Chizuru, "Misaki! Ohayo."

Misaki replied back to her, "Ohayo gozaimasu, Chizuru." She tried to smile, but it came out forced and she realized that Chizuru had noticed, but neither said anything. Suddenly, the Shinsengumi came in followed by their oni commander. They were all smiling at her. All but Hijikata-san. He had a harsh demeanor about him, but his face softened when he looked at Misaki. Misaki greeted them, "Ohayo minna." She bowed and looked at them.

"Ohayo gozaimasu," They said one by one. Hijikata pushed forward and made eye contact with Misaki, "Azuma-san. We've noticed that you seem different lately. Nagakura and Souji suggested that we take you to Shimabara for a change in scenery. Would you like to come to Shimabara with us? You can just relax and enjoy yourself and don't worry. Nagakura-san will be paying for it all."

"Eh?! Nobody told me that!" Shinpachi exclaimed.

"There's no need to explain, you wanted to go so badly, it's only fair," Harada teased. "Besides, our commander said you were going to. He wasn't asking for permission." Harada smirked and Hijikata grunted and nodded in agreement. Misaki looked at everyone, surprised that even Hijikata agreed to this. His tough exterior made it seem like that this would never happen. Misaki agreed and they went to Shimabara to enjoy the hot springs. Chizuru and Misaki were on one side and the Shinsengumi captains were on the other side. Misaki kept a towel wrapped around her body and she kept a dark ribbon wrapped around her head as usual. She still felt tense because she didn't like lying to Chizuru or the others, but she knew that everything that her parents did would have been done in vain if she let her secret out. Chizuru noticed Misaki's uneasiness, but did not say anything. She decided to ease into another subject that she was particularly curious about. "Misaki…can I ask you something?" Misaki looked at Chizuru nervously, afraid of what she would ask, but she nodded her head in reply as if her body wasn't listening to her mind. "So…you and Saito-san…" Misaki's eyes widened in surprise, although she felt a sense of relief, she felt tenser than ever since she had a feeling of where this discussion was going. However, she decided that this was better than her finding out about her true identity.

_Meanwhile...on the male side of the hot springs…_

Everyone was listening in to their conversation, everyone except Hijikata. Shinpachi was trying to climb over to the women's side because he wanted a glimpse of Misaki and Chizuru. Hijikata growled and ordered Heisuke, "Get him down, Heisuke. He'll embarrass us all including the Shinsengumi name. We are valiant warriors, not lecherous perverts!" Heisuke climbed up, but then curiosity got the better of him and he tried to climb over along with Shinpachi. "Honto*…Harada-san, get them down before we are kicked out."

Shinpachi and Heisuke were pushing and shoving, "Get out of the way, Shinpatsu-san!"

"Heisuke, it was my idea first, so you get out of the way, besides you're too young to see something amazing like this!"

"Stop it you two!" Harada-san pulled on their legs, making them fall into the hotsprings, generating a loud splash. Misaki and Chizuru heard the splash, but knew better than to question it. "That's no way to treat a lady, you need to respect them if you want to see them in that state!"

"It was Heisuke's fault! He tried to push me over!"

"What?! No, I didn't. You said it was your idea first!"

"Oh, please, we all know you said that first."

"Shinpatsu-san…" Heisuke got into a battle stance, getting ready to tackle Shinpachi.

"Urusai!* Mo ii*…you'll ruin the reason why we are here. Now, sit down and be quiet!" Hijikata ordered. They did as they were told because they knew that they shouldn't question Hijikata, they were no match for a temper like his. They sat in silence and they heard Misaki and Chizuru talking. All of sudden, Saito's name came up and Saito remained composed, with his eyes closed and his arms crossed. Hijikata did the same, however the other Shinsengumi captains turned to face the fence that blocked them from the females. "Eavesdropping is not a respectable thing to do."

Harada-san said, "Hey, Saito! It seems that Misaki has a thing for you." He waggled his eyebrows at him.

Saito remained composed and did not show any hint of emotion or reaction at Harada's statement. "And where do you get that idea? They simply said my name. That is hardly enough proof. And, why are you calling her Misaki? When did you two become so familiar with each other?" He asked without a hint of emotion.

"They are talking about you, not anyone else. But you."

"I fail to see how this relates to anything or give you a bigger impression of something else."

"But—Saito-san…" Heisuke interrupted, but was stopped by the glare in Saito's eyes. Everyone was silenced and the only thing that could be heard were Chizuru and Misaki's whispers on the other side of the hot springs.

_Much later…_

After everyone had their relaxation time in the hot springs, they filed into the bathrooms one by one, changing into their robes. They ate dinner together and everyone tried so hard to make Misaki smile. She smiled at the thought of them being so concerned about her. Shinpachi yelled, "Yes! There it is!"

Misaki was taken aback, "What?"

"We've been waiting to see that beautiful smile of yours." He replied. Misaki turned slightly red.

"Oh, I made her blush!" He shouted.

"Shinpatsu-san! You're being too loud…" Heisuke shouted equally as loud.

"You drunkards…" Harada-san yelled.

"Oh dear, it seems that they are all drunk. We should play a prank on them." Okita suggested. Shinpachi put an arm around Misaki and Saito instantly glared at his arm. No one noticed this glare, but Misaki tried to move away, feeling uncomfortable with the closeness and the smell of alcohol on Shinpachi's breath. The next moments were mind-boggling. Shinpachi had tried to put his hands over her shoulders, but instead, he had rested his arm on his head. Misaki's eyes instantly widened, feeling terrified as the experience with Takuma as a young child was traumatic. Saito saw this and started to make his way to Misaki, but Shinpachi's hand slipped and pulled her ribbon off, revealing fox ears. Misaki felt her ears perk up as they had been bound to hide them. Saito went over to see if Misaki was okay, but Misaki mistook his gesture for something out of anger. Everyone gasped at the sight of her ears, but Okita, Hijikata and Chizuru weren't surprised. It was as if they knew about her secret life. She immediately grabbed the ribbon back and put it back in it's original spot and ran out the door. Hijikata didn't say anything as well as Okita, but Chizuru got up to go after Misaki. Hijikata told her, "Leave her. She's going through a lot right now and it seems the only person that can comfort her right now is Saito." He looked up and saw him standing where Misaki was. Saito followed after Misaki quickly, trying to find her through the chaos that was Shimabara. He was worried about her being on her own in such a state, it left her vulnerable and he felt responsible for making her feel that way. All he knew was that he had to get her back before she was caught in a situation she could not escape.

**Here is a key for some words that used if you don't know what their direct translations to English are. Did you enjoy this chapter? Give me some feedback. I felt that I needed to speed up the story to make it escalate. Gomenasai for creating a cliffhanger, but I've been working on this chapter for a while and I wrote as much as I thought I should for this chapter. Please R&R! Arigato gozaimasu~ Until Chapter 10! Ja ne~**

*Honto: really

*Urusai: shut up or be quiet

*Mo ii: that's enough, enough.


	11. Tasukete Misaki! Hayaku Saito!

**I hope you enjoyed Chapter 9. That was the longest chapter that I've ever written. Well, the title of Chapter 10 in English means, "Help Misaki! Hurry Saito!" I wanted to make it more dramatic so I created the title with Japanese words I know. Please R&R! Arigato gozaimasu! Ja ne~**

**OtakuMisaki**

Misaki ran and ran as far as her legs carried her. She knew she couldn't go back now that they had seen what she was. She was more upset because she thought that Saito had meant to kill her. She knew that she had become too comfortable with them, so she set out to find a new place to live. She stopped to take a breath until she ran into a group of rogue samurai. "Oh look! She's pretty cute. We should take her back with us." One of the rogue samurai exclaimed. Misaki immediately had her guard up, causing another samurai to blurt out, "Feisty, I like them like that." She pulled out a shuriken and another samurai said, "What a fancy toy…" She threw the shuriken at the first samurai, but missed him by a large margin. Her eyes widened in surprise, she never misaimed. She tried another shuriken, but it didn't work. She pulled out her swords and started attacking, but they easily dodged their attacks. Her eyes widened in fear, feeling incapable of protecting herself. She tried to run away, but one of the rogue samurai grabbed her. "Nuh uh uh…You're not getting away. You're a pretty thing." She squirmed, trying to get away. _I'm sorry I failed you, mother, father._ A tear streamed down her face and she stopped resisting, knowing she couldn't get away. Suddenly, she felt the pressure on her arm disappear. She opened her eyes and saw Saito in the moonlight. She looked around her and saw that all of the rogue samurai were dead. She backed up, thinking she was next. Saito sheathed his sword and walked up to her, "Azuma-san…I'm not going to hurt you." He said quietly. She felt slightly better, but she knew she wasn't out of the woods yet.

"Then why are you here?" She asked in a whisper.

He looked at her, making eye contact, "To make sure you don't get killed."

"But, I'm not who you think I am…I have these…" She pulled the ribbon off, revealing her ears. "I'm not human. You'll get hurt too, so you should leave."

"I'm not going to leave." He sighed and a blush appeared on his cheeks. "I'm not good with these things, but I'll do my best."

"Huh?" She looked at him in confusion.

He looked at her, the blush deepening, "I accept you for who and what you are. I…I'm in love with you, Azuma-san." Her eyes widened in surprise, Saito was never one to openly share his feelings, so she felt that this was unreal. She searched his eyes, searching for the truth and she knew that he was right because she saw the love and affection in his eyes even though it wasn't expressed in his body language.

"Misaki…"

"What?"

"Call me by my name…Misaki." She blushed, looking away.

Saito's face was furiously red and he slowly pulled her into his arms, "I love you, Misaki."

"I love you, Hajime." They stood there hugging and for once, they felt that no one else was in the world. In the bushes, Kazama and his men were watching them and he smiled in amusement, "So that's what's going on…I knew she was very different, but this is too interesting." Kazama teleported out of there before he was discovered and his men followed him.

**Love confession from Saito?! Wow, I enjoyed writing this chapter. Tell me what you think, until next time! Ja ne~**

**OtakuMisaki**


	12. Home is Where the Heart is

**Konnichiwa minna~! I hope you enjoyed chapter 10! Sorry for the late update, classes just picked up so I've been busy and I just applied for an internship and I hope I get it^-^ Please fill out a poll of what fan fiction you would like me to write next. **

**A: Uta no Prince-sama**

**B: Kamisama Hajimemashita/Kamisama Kiss**

**C: Clannad**

**D: Ouran High School Host Club**

**E: Brothers Conflict**

**F: Bleach**

**Arigato and ja ne~! **

**OtakuMisaki**

Misaki and Saito headed back home hand in hand. They stopped just outside as Misaki stopped and looked up at Saito."Misaki?" He looked at her questioningly. She stared at the house in silence, feeling a sense of fear. Saito noticed her uneasiness and turned her body to her so he was facing her completely,"Misaki…they will not judge you. There is no need to be afraid. They are here for you, they want to help you. I won't let anyone hurt you." She took a deep breath and nodded. She trusted Saito, but she had felt enough betrayal that it was difficult for her to trust others. She checked the ribbon on her head and Saito noticed this, but didn't say anything. He continued walking, urging her to follow him. She took a deep breath and followed him, squeezing his hand gently. He looked forward, trying to hide the red blush in his cheeks. Misaki smiled at his bashfulness, forgetting about her discomfort.

Misaki and Saito walked through the door and everyone stood on the other side, as if they had been waiting. They all smiled at Misaki and said, "Welcome back, Misaki-chan!"

**This was a very short chapter, but don't worry. I'm working on the next chapter immediately. I wanted to split it into two because it didn't flow the way I wanted to. Please R&R!**


	13. Okaerinasai?

**The title means 'Welcome back' in Japanese. Please R&R! I hope you enjoy this chapter!**

**Ja ne~**

**OtakuMisaki**

"Welcome back, Misaki!" The Shinsengumi greeted her. Misaki took a step forward and she started to tear up. Nagakura went up to her and put an arm around her shoulders and said, "Aw, don't cry. I hate to see women cry." Saito moved closer to him and hit him with the hilt of his sword where his arm was touched Misaki. "Nagakura-san. Kindly remove your arm before I am given the honor of doing so." Saito said in an emotionless tone. Nagakura immediately pulled his arm back and stepped back.

"Whoa! Since when are you hostile towards me when it concerns Misaki?" Nagakura asked.

"That is not any of your business nor concern."

"Wait…Don't tell me…Misaki, are you and Saito…?" Heisuke asked. His question was answered by Saito's reddening cheeks. All of the males shouted their approval. "Alright! Saito-kun, I didn't think you would get a girl, but I guess anything is possible." He chuckled and rubbed the back of his head with his hand. Saito threw him an annoying glare in response and Misaki comforted him by gently squeezing his hand.

"Alright, settle down. Azuma-san." Hijikata turned the attention back to Misaki. "Is there anything you'd like to say to us?"

Misaki looked at Saito, feeling uncomfortable once again. Saito locked eyes with her, as if to give her silent encouragement. She took a deep breath and turned to the captains of the Shinsengumi. "I'm not who you think I am. I am a fox demon. A kitsune. I am known for trickery and deception. However, I never used these methods to get where I am today." She took the ribbon off her head and revealed her fox ears. It was silent and so Misaki continued, "Being with you all has made me very happen. I'm happy that I met all of you and call you all my friends. I never used my powers as a kitsune because it would unfair to my human opponents and it would be disrespectful. I lost my parents a few years ago. I don't know who the culprit was, but I was forced to flee since I was still very young and my powers were developing. If you consider me a threat to the security and existence of the Shinsengumi, then I will leave with no objections." She bowed her head once.

Saito stepped forward and said, "I would also leave." He had a determined look on his face and Misaki looked up at him. "Hajime-kun?" He looked back at her and said, "It is my duty to protect the one I love." Everyone gasped at Saito's declaration of love and Saito's blush returned to his cheeks. Misaki touched his cheek gently and Saito placed a hand over hers and looked at her lovingly. Harada whistled and said, "Who would have thought that Saito-kun could be such a loving man?" Nagakura and Harada chuckled at the scene. Chizuru had been standing behind Hijikata and stepped forward. She took Saito and Misaki's hands and said, "I am happy for the both of you. I wish you eternal happiness." She smiled at them in exuberance. Hijikata cleared his throat and said with an evident blush growing on his cheeks. "I am also happy for the two of you. I am glad that Saito can now devote himself to something other than swords. You truly are a unique girl."

"Does that mean…?" Misaki asked.

"You can stay." Hijikata replied, giving her a soft smile, one that was rare and can only be seen by Chizuru and close friends. "However, that doesn't mean you can shirk your duties." He turned to leave and gave her one last look, "Misaki, I already knew that you were not human, I wanted to see if you would be willing to reveal that truth." He left the room and Chizuru left with him. Misaki stood there in the middle of the room and asked, "H-how did he know…?"

Harada went up to Misaki and said, "You didn't know? Chizuru is also a demon. She is of noble blood since she belongs to one of the four great oni households. Kazama belongs to another. Of course, Hijikata would know, the girl he's in love with is a demon." He chuckled. Misaki pondered it for a moment and she felt guilty because she had been worrying about what others would think and she didn't think about how Chizuru felt. She had felt the need to hide it from her this whole time, she must've felt trapped. Misaki thought of Chizuru's smiling face and thought to herself, 'No. She always wants others to be happy. She never wants to worry others with her problems.' Harada looked at her and said, "Ah, it seems that you've figured it out." He turned around and started leaving the room with Heisuke and Nagakura. "Remember that you're never alone, Misaki-chan." They left the room, leaving Saito and Misaki together. They looked into each other's eyes and smiled lovingly. Saito leaned in to kiss her, but stopped short of it. His face turned a bright red and he looked away, "S-sorry…" Misaki slightly tilted her head in confusion, not sure what he was apologizing for. Saito shook his head and said, "You should go rest. I'll come for you later." He walked her to her room and left her there. She waved goodbye to him and went into her room to sleep.

**So? What did you think of this chapter? Let me know by R&R! Also, be sure to submit your answer to this poll:**

**What fan fiction you would like me to write next. **

**A: Uta no Prince-sama**

**B: Kamisama Hajimemashita/Kamisama Kiss**

**C: Clannad**

**D: Ouran High School Host Club**

**E: Brothers Conflict**

**F: Bleach**

****UPDATE** **

I will be adding Black Butler (Kuroshitsuji) to this list.


	14. Under the Night Sky

**Wow! I'm on a roll! This is my third chapter for the day. This is my way of apologizing for not updating. I have been extremely busy with classes, homework, interning, roleplaying and playing League of Legends with some friends! I think I will have this be the last chapter I update for today. Enjoy~**

**Ja ne~**

**OtakuMisaki**

Misaki fell asleep for a few moments and when she woke up, she saw the moon high in the sky. She changed into different clothes and she looked in the mirror, realizing that it was the type of outfit she used to wear. It was her mother's and she always kept it with her. She let her jet black hair flow down her back and she stepped outside into the moon's light. The outfit she had on was able to let her tail be free. She stretched a little and nine tails slowly stretched out and moved freely in the wind. She closed her eyes and felt relaxed since she was out in nature. Her ears twitched and she felt arms around her waist. She turned around and saw that it was Saito. "H-Hajime-kun?" She blushed and he looked into her eyes with desire. He tried to shake it off and he apologized, "I'm sorry. Seeing you like this, you're so beautiful." She blushed a deeper red and she ran her fingers through his hair, loving the soft texture. "M-Misaki…if you do that, I don't know if I can control myself."

She pulled her hand back and said, "It's not you. It's me. This form…This body…It's a curse." She covered her face and said, "It is my spiritual energy that draws you to me. I can't help it. You wouldn't act this way if you saw me."

Saito was taken aback and said, "You are beautiful. I love your ears and your tails. You're the cutest kitsune I have ever seen. I don't act like this before because I didn't want scare you or force myself on you." He looked away in embarrassment.

Her eyes widened and said, "It's my fault that you're enduring so much. Are you sure you can be happy with someone like me?" Saito's hair covered his face for a moment as he looked down. His expression was concealed and he pulled her to him, gently kissing her lips. His cheeks were red and supported her with a hand against her back. She melted in his arms and he pulled back.

"I'm not experienced with these kind of things, the fact that you accept me is enough for me. If I have to, I will make you fall in love with me. I love you." He smiled at her and kissed her forehead.

She starting tearing up and hugged him. "Just be you, Hajime-kun. Just be you." She kissed his cheek and they hugged in the moonlight with contentment.

**So what did you think? R&R! Arigato minna~!**


	15. Unexpected Visit

**Hello minna~! Thank you for reviewing my chapters, they have been very helpful. Please continue to R&R, they bring smiles to my face because it let's me know if I'm doing my job correctly. Anyway, please enjoy this chapter~!**

**Ja ne~**

**OtakuMisaki**

Later that night, Misaki returned to her room with blushed cheeks and she sighed as she closed the door behind her. She truly felt happy being with Saito. She slightly startled to see that she was not alone. "Hello, Misaki-chan." A deep voice said. Misaki stepped back in surprise and the voice said, "You didn't think you would get away from me, did you?" The dark figure that was hidden by the night started making its way to her. He flashed something and the moonlight reflected off it. She knew she was in danger and she backed up and her back bumped into the door. "Nowhere to run."

Saito was walking back to his room to rest and his cheeks were red as well. 'Calm down, Saito. You have to keep it together for Misaki. No matter how much you want to scream.' He thought to himself. He was so deep in his thoughts that he ran into Chizuru. "Yukimura-san, I am terribly sorry. I was not paying attention."

Chizuru smiled and said, "It's alright, Saito-kun." She noticed his red cheeks and giggled into her hand. His cheeks turned redder and she said, "I'm glad that everything is working out well between you and Misaki-chan!"

Saito nodded and bowed, "Thank you for your approval. I took her to her room, so she should be there waiting for you. Please don't let her stay up too late, she'll be tired tomorrow." He bowed and turned around to go back to his room. "Good night, Yukimura-san."

"Good night, Saito-kun." Chizuru headed back to her room and hummed to herself while doing so. She placed her hand on the door and she felt a chill go down her spine. 'Something's not right.' She thought to herself. She opened the door suddenly and she saw Kazama standing on the other side. "…!" She noticed Misaki lying on the ground and Kazama stood over her with a knife. "What did you do? Why are you here?" Chizuru put her hand on the hilt of her katana.

"Calm down. I'm not here for you. I'm interested in a new female. You are free to do whatever you like with your human." He picked up Misaki and put her over his shoulder.

"Put her down." Chizuru inched her way forward, hesitant because she didn't want to hurt Misaki.

"You're not going to try anything. You'll risk hurting her and if you do, I'll have to kill you for trying to kill my wife."

"She's not yours to claim! She isn't some property!"

"That's where you're wrong." He smirked and disappeared into thin air. Chizuru jumped forward and they were gone. 'What do I tell Saito-kun and the others?' She thought in a panic.

**What? Kazama abducted Misaki? How did he defeat her? What was that weapon? Let me know your thoughts by R&R! Arigato minna~!**


	16. One Of Us…! Kazama Clan!

**Sorry for late update minna~! I have been busy with classes. I finished winter term and spring term just started. I finally got some time to myself and can concentrate on the story to write this new chapter for you~! I hope that you enjoy this story and I am working on several stories while juggling with schoolwork so please be patient as these chapters will be delayed.**

**Please R&R! Arigato gozaimasu~! Ja ne~!**

**OtakuMisaki **

Misaki woke up to someone poking her cheek. "Oi! How long do you plan to sleep?" A deep voice entered her ears. She slowly opened her eyes, the blurred vision eventually turning clear. She saw Kazama's face close to her face and her eyes grew wider by the second. She jumped back suddenly, but held her head in her hands. She felt a splitting headache and the room started to look blurry once again. "Baka…why get up so suddenly? Of course you are still weak." Misaki glared at him once she was able to regain her vision. He smirked and said, "You won't be able to run away from me, little fox." He reached out to touch her and she closed her eyes, knowing she couldn't fight him off because she was weakened. He pulled his hand back and said, "I know better than to touch a woman when she is repulsed by my very presence." He stood up and pointed to a bed and said, "You may sleep there. I suppose you'd like human food. Although, I don't understand why you would waste your time on such dirt." Misaki looked at him in surprise by his sudden compassion. Although there were some less than kind words that were exchanged, he respected her space. He was looking away and said, "This is your home now. Forget about that quiet human of yours. From now on, you are mine." He was heading towards the door and she said, "I don't belong to anyone. If any part of me were to belong to someone, it would be my heart, but Hajime already has that." Kazama stopped suddenly and smiled devilishly, and continued walking out of the room, leaving her alone. She felt worried about that sinister aura that surrounded Kazama. Perhaps he was leaving her alone now because he had later plans. She sniffed at the food, checking for poison or any other sort of substance that could impair her ability to protect herself should the time come to defend herself.

She ate the food and then put the plate to the side. She walked up to a window and looked out. She hated being trapped inside a house. It was in her nature to be out playing out in nature. She wished that she could play in the trees, lay in the grass and feel the sun on her face. The door suddenly opened and it was a young woman. She didn't say anything, but came over to Misaki. "W-What are you doing?" She asked, still feeling slightly weak from earlier. The woman didn't respond and placed new clothes on the bed. She began to strip Misaki to put the new clothes on her. "I can put them on myself!" She exclaimed out of embarrassment as she stopped the woman from tugging on the string that held her clothes together. The woman backed away and stared at Misaki to make sure that she changed into the clothes that were placed in front of her. Misaki felt the hairs on the back of her neck rise as she felt tense and uncomfortable in this situation. She put her back to the woman and looked at the new clothes. It was a bright red cherry blossom kimono. She didn't like wearing something that stood out blatantly, but she didn't want the woman to try to undress her again so she dressed in a hurry. The woman walked out the door, closing it behind her. "W-wait!" Misaki called out to her, but the only response she got was the click of the door as the woman left. Misaki sighed in exasperation and sat on the bed. She raised her arms from her lap and observed the kimono more closely. "What is with this nice outfit?" She scoffed and laid down on the bed.

A few moments passed and then the door opened again. Misaki thought that woman would be back so she stood up suddenly, eager to ask her questions. However, it was Kazama. He smiled in amusement and said, "I see the kimono fits you perfectly. Being beside that human doesn't do you justice." Misaki looked to the side, avoiding his gaze. She didn't like the lustful expression Kazama gave as he observed her body. She felt exposed, she wanted to lie under the covers and hide. 'Please….Hajime…Help me…' She thought to herself in desperation. Something she had rarely done throughout her whole life.

**Huh, I just realized that I posted a duplicate of the following chapter. Funny how no one noticed until now ^^;; Sorry if there was any confusion, I confused myself. But, it should be fixed. **


	17. Here He Comes to Save The Day

**I finally finished my freshman year of college! I am currently finishing up my winter term of my sophomore year and I have been busy preparing for studying abroad next summer. I have read your requests for other stories as I will working out the storylines. I am currently working on a oneshot for Noragami and that is all I will say for now. I'd like to thank my new followers for following me and I hope that I can continue to please everyone with my stories!**

**Thank you for your patience, minna-san!**

**~OtakuMisaki**

Chizuru rushed to Hijikata's room. She sat outside, her hand trembling as she wondered how she would be able to explain to him. She didn't know how Saito would take it. His stoic expressions were always open to interpretation and he didn't know what he was thinking behind that mask he wore. She reluctantly knocked on the door and said, "Hijikata-san…?" Her voice wavered as she waited for his response. He immediately opened the door and he saw Chizuru. He closed his eyes and he said, "Come in and close the door behind you." She did as he asked and sat down. He said, "Come here." He gestured to the spot beside him with soft eyes. His purple eyes seemed to bore into hers. She hesitantly scurried over to his side and she felt her uneasiness start to melt away. He pulled her to him and said, "What's the matter? You're shaking. Is everything alright?" He looked at her worriedly.

"Misaki-chan…" She started. He remained calm and waited until she regained her nerves. "Kazama took her. I couldn't stop him. He said something about making her his new wife." Her eyes started to water. "I can't even protect my friend. Even though I'm an oni, I am weak compared to others…"

Hijikata shushed her gently and said, "We will get her back. However, you must explain to me the details. I am glad you came to me first. If you went to Saito-san, he would have immediately stormed out of here. Now, start from the beginning." Chizuru started explaining and her brows furrowed in confusion as she tried to explain how Misaki fell unconscious. Hijikata narrowed his eyes as he thought aloud, "This thing…whatever it was…it must have been something that silenced Misaki and prevented her from using her powers…In any case, Misaki cannot escape while Kazama has that in his possession. We must do some research. I will ask Sannan-san to conduct research on fox oni. We will have to tell Saito as he will notice that she is gone."

Chizuru stood up and said, "I want to help in any way I can! I 'll go tell Saito-san!"

"No, you don't have to do that Chizuru. As a matter of fact, can you please ask Sannan-san to…"

He was cut off as Sannan-san came in and interrupted him, "pardon the intrusion, but I couldn't help but overhear your conversation." He adjusted his glasses and said, "Hijikata-san, I hope you understand that this kind of research will not be easy. I will do my best. I shall get started on it immediately. I will let you know once I find something."

"Thank you, Sannan-san. I'm glad you were already here so more time isn't wasted in further explanation." Sannan-san bowed and headed out to go to his library that was his room. "Chizuru, if you'd like you can assist Sannan-san. It would probably go by quicker if there were two people researching rather than one." Chizuru smiled at him happily, stood on the tips of her toes and gave him a peck on his cheek. She blushed and hurried after Sannan-san. Hijikata chuckled as he watched her form hurry out the room. His expression turned serious as he knew that he would have to tell Saito. He went out of his room and went to Saito's room. Saito was sitting outside his room, with his eyes closed.

"Hijikata-san, is there something I can assist you with?" Saito asked, with his eyes closed.

"We need to talk." Hijikata said firmly. Saito opened his eyes and sat up immediately. "Now, what I am about to tell you…you must not overreact and lose your mind. Can you promise me that?"

"Hijikata-san, this kind of talk is making me feel rather uneasy. However, I will promise you that I will not lose my mind." Hijikata was taken aback by Saito's words. Saito rarely explained what he was feeling when it involved negative emotions.

Hijikata sighed and started to explain, "Azuma-san…she has been kidnapped by Kazama Chikage."

**How will Saito take the news? Will he rush to Misaki's side to help her?** **Please R&R! Arigato minna-san for reading~**


	18. Saito on A Mission!

**Konnichiwa again, minna-san! Here is yet another chapter. I hope you enjoy it, it is a long chapter and I have been working on it for a long time. Please R&R! Follow this story for updates and follow me if you would like to read more stories from me! Enjoy this chapter onegaishimasu~**

**~OtakuMisaki**

Saito sat there in silence and Hijikata stared at his old friend, not daring to speak a word. He knew that anything he said would be disregarded and ignored. Although, he was worried about Azuma-san, he didn't want to make Saito more bloodthirsty. Saito finally stood up and turned around to leave. "Saito-san. Where are you going? Did you hear what I said?" Hijikata asked.

Saito didn't turn around when he opened the door. He replied, "Yes, I heard you, Hijikata-san. And I'm going to get her back." He looked up at the moon that was shrouded in the sky. 'There is no point in having a moon if she is not by my side,' he thought to himself. Hijikata tried to stop him, but Saito was not having that. He would find her his way. He wanted to be the one to save her. He wanted to be the one to hold her in his arms when she was safe. His silhouette disappeared into the darkness. Hijikata immediately called for the others, he knew that Saito would need help infiltrating the oni clan.

Sannan-san and Chizuru had found the reason why Misaki was taken so easily. Chizuru had found a book about kitsune and was initially hesitant at telling Sannan-san because she knew how he liked experiments. She ended up telling him because Sannan had proven himself countless times. Her insecurities about the man was trivial and somewhat childish to her. Sannan and Chizuru rushed to the meeting room when one of the other captains alerted them to Saito's departure. Once all of them were gathered together, Hijikata started, "It will not be easy to get Azuma-san back, there will be some causalities. We already knew that one day we would have to face Kazama, but we didn't know it would be this soon. Now, if Sannan-san is correct, we must find the blessed object that is in Kazama's possession, once we do so, Azuma-san will not be so weakened. Then, we must immediately remove her from his sight, it would be detrimental to the world as we know it if Kazama was able to feed off her spiritual energy. Now here is the plan." Hijikata laid out a map and started going over different strategies.

Three hours passed and they had a finalized plan. Nagakura, Harada, Heisuke and Souji would take their divisions and flank the sides of Kazama's hideout. Then, Saito and Hijikata would face Kazama together. Hijikata had offered to go and face Kazama himself, but Saito wouldn't have it, he needed to see for his own eyes that Misaki was alright. Hijikata looked up in the skies and said, "Gather the rest of the Shinsengumi, it will take everyone's efforts." He looked to Chizuru, "I would ask that you stay, Chizuru, but you're probably going to refuse."

"Yes, I'm going with you! We will rescue Misaki-chan together!"

Once the Shinsengumi was assembled, they started walking towards Kazama's location. They knew it wouldn't be easy walking into an area where there were several oni. But, it was a chance they were willing to take for their friend. They hid amongst the bushes and Hijikata gave the signal for Heisuke, Nagakura, Harada and Souji to make their move. They were trying to remain silent to prevent the entire oni clan from running out.

They managed to take out several guards, but standing in the moonlight were two of Kazama's most trusted confidants, Amagiri and Shiranui. Shiranui automatically went for Harada and Amagiri's cold eyes searched the group for Saito. "Where is the purple haired one?"

"It seems you have someone that you shouldn't have," Heisuke said.

"Ah, the female demon known as Misaki Azuma? Although I have no reason to quarrel with you all over a simple female, I am indebted to Kazama and cannot let you pass. I hope that you can find some way to understand me," He bowed respectfully.

"Look at this one! He helps Kazama kidnap Misaki and acts all high and mighty!" Heisuke retorted, pointing at Amagiri in annoyance. He placed his hand on the hilt of his katana, "Since you do not have Saito to entertain you, allow me to take his place in defeating you." Hijikata placed a hand on his shoulder, signaling Heisuke to calm down and clear his mind. Heisuke exhaled and lost some of his aggression, carefully analyzing Amagiri for future attacks.

"Ah, Harada Sanosuke. It's been too long. I've been looking to kill you," Shiranui said with a cold, malicious grin on his face. He drew out his guns and aimed it at Harada. Harada smiled and aimed his spear at Shiranui. "And I you, Shiranui Kyo."

"It seems that you aren't willing to return Azuma-san to us in peace. Prepare yourself!" Hijikata-san said as the Shinsengumi attacked the two. Shiranui and Amagiri were definitely oni, they easily dodged the attacks of the Heisuke and Harada. Whilst they were distracted, Hijikata, Chizuru and Sannan-san ran through the gates of the Kazama fortress. "Damn Saito. He couldn't have waited a few moments. I understand that he is worried about Misaki's safety, but it's like a man walking into a lion's den without any weapons," Hijikata said in a irritated tone.

Saito found her quickly without any problems. He remained on guard as he hadn't seen Kazama. Although his stealth allowed him to pass Amagiri and Shiranui without notice, he felt uneasy from being deep within the enemy's fortress. He was seated below the window, he heard Kazama talking to Misaki in a tone too friendly for Saito's liking. "I would like to refrain from hurting you, but if you insist on putting up a fight, there are other ways to obtain your power." Saito heard a creak in the bed and he stiffened at the sound. If he was doing what Saito thought he was going to do, there would be a very dead oni clan head. He heard whispering and then a groan that sounded very much like Misaki. Next, he heard a door open and close, he peeked in and saw that Kazama had left. He quickly went into the room when he knew that Kazama was not near.

He saw Misaki dressed in a bright red kimono, he would've thought her beautiful and whispered sweet nothings into her ears, but he saw the condition she was in. Her fox ears were drooped, her face a ghastly pale complexion and she was breathing heavily. He didn't notice any visible injury, but he knew that it would a challenge to get her out in this weakened condition. He felt something tear at his heart, it hurt him deeply to see his beloved suffering as much as this. He knelt down by her side and stroked her cheek gently. "I'm sorry, my love," he murmured. Misaki's ears twitched at the sound, he was happy to see that she was responsive, but he felt that he had failed her in protecting her. He knew she was capable, but he was supposed to be there for her as her rock, her supporter. He had failed. "Don't do that," she said between breaths. He brushed the hair out of her eyes. "I can see into your heart, Hajime. I knew you would come for me. Do not blame yourself. It was my fault for revealing my nature. I didn't think that he would discover my weakness."

"What has he done to you?" He said, his eyes filled with a fury that Misaki had not seen before.

"He has not lain with me, so you can get that thought out of your head. You know that I am a fox demon. There are few things that can harm us. One of the most dangerous things is a blessed object. How Kazama managed to get his hands on one is beyond me, but because he has used one against me, I have been weakened greatly. I cannot use my powers. If anything, I have failed you for being weak and not being able to overcome this weakness. I am sorry." Her tears began to slowly fall, she closed her eyes in shame.

He wiped her tears away and said, "You are strong. You are everything but weak. You are my equal, a part of my soul. We will get out of this and you will survive, even if my life depends on it."

"Saito, don't sacrifice yourself for me. Without you, my life means nothing." She leaned into his hand. Saito's heart lurched at her bravery and unwavering love. She continued, "If you die, I will follow you into the next life."

"Do not speak of such things. We will both survive and have a family. I will do anything to see you smile again." She nodded and smiled. He leaned in and placed a tender kiss on her lips. His forehead touched hers and said, "I love you more than life itself." He gently picked her up and held her close. She wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned her head over his heart, hearing a constant and comforting thump. He left the room, but only made it to the courtyard before Kazama discovered Misaki's disappearance.

"I believe you have something that belongs to me."

"This kimono? Well, you'll get it back after Saito kills you. I'm sure you'll need something to go with your bloodstained body," Misaki snapped at him.

Saito placed a kiss on her forehead and said to her, "Although I appreciate your fight, now is not the time to aggravate him, love."

Kazama's malicious grin had made a return. "Return my bride to me and _perhaps_ I'll let you live," he threatened.

"Kazama Chikage. Head of the Kazama clan. You didn't think he came alone, did you?" A familiar voice asked.

**Please R&R! Follow for updates and PM me if you would like any stories that are based on anime. Just give me the name of the anime and the characters you would like to see in a story. However, it must be on an anime that I have seen. See **twnwriter on myanimelist **to view the list of anime that I have completed or am currently watching for more info! I hope you enjoyed this chapter. The next chapter will not be in until 2 weeks from now at least as it will be the conclusion to this story. After having this story dragged out for so long, I can almost see the ending as I'm working on it. I will definitely not be able to post it next Wednesday as originally planned as I am preparing for final exams, so I am incredibly busy. It is difficult to study and plan out an ending and in my current frame of mind, I cannot as I am focusing on calculus . Thank you everyone for understanding. Please look forward to the next chapter!**


	19. Shinsengumi vs Kazama, Final Flag

**After being gone for almost a year, I am starting to get back into writing stories. I have gone through a lot this past year and the problems became so much that I had lost the inspiration to continue this story. However, after seeing the second Hakuouki film, it brought the inspiration back. I hope that everyone enjoys this chapter as this will be the conclusion to Appearances Can Be Deceiving. This will be a long chapter, but thank you to those that have followed me through Misaki's journey. After the completion of this story, I will put my full attention on the Noragami oneshot. To those that want to see the Hakuouki movies, here are the youtube links: **

Part 1: watch?v=9YhxQ5ND3rw

Part 2: watch?v=6kIL2rQN1Vk&list=PLQk-16VbyqT0UjHJdMieziyYW1bHDROW-

**There will be an final note at the end of this chapter, remember to R&R! Enjoy the final chapter!**

Without turning around, the corners of Kazama's mouth curved up in his usual devious smile. "If it isn't the Bakufu dogs. Come to bark?" When he finally turned around to face his new challengers, his gaze met the steely gaze of Hijikata's. If an outsider were watching, they would be able to see the fierce rivalry between the two.

"Return the girl to us. She clearly doesn't want to be with you and we will not allow you to keep a girl hostage and use her to increase your power. We know about what you plan to do and you will not accomplish this. You will have to go through the Shinsengumi to get to her," Hijikata proclaimed. He placed his hand on the hilt of sword, waiting for Kazama to strike. However, surprisingly enough, Saito stepped forward to stop him, all while keeping Misaki safely behind him. There was an unspoken conversation between the two. Hijikata sighed in exasperation and said, "I understand. Very well, Saito-san." Hijikata remained fixed in a defensive stance, but he took a step back.

Misaki's eyes widened at the realization as she saw Saito take his place in Kazama's line of sight. She tugged at the back of Saito's kimono and said, "Hajime, you can't."

Saito asked quietly, "Do you doubt my strength?"

"No, but it would be ignorant of me to say he wasn't powerful. I don't want to see you get hurt. He isn't like those Furies. He is the real deal and a clan leader at that."

"I will not stand back and watch another man fight for the person that I love. Please trust me on this. I will defeat him." He drew his katana, the moonlight reflecting off of it. He took a moment to admire it and said, "When this is over, let us watch the moon together." He took his usual left-handed stance and lunged at the enemy before him. Kazama easily deflected the lunge with his own weapon, the sound created a resounding clang. It seemed as though sparks flew off of their colliding blades. They both jumped back and Kazama's hair started to turn white as horns sprouted from his forehead. Saito watched with unwavering determination, looking into the recently changed golden eyes of his opponent. Kazama lunged next, his attacks relentless and quick. Saito dodged each, until he received a cut across his cheek from the blade. Misaki's eyes were filled with worry and concern. She knew that Saito had to do this, but she felt uneasy watching the battle unfold in front of her eyes.

"Saito Hajime, was it? I shall do my best to remember your efforts to save the woman," He pointed his sword at Saito. Something seemed to change in Kazama's demeanor. Misaki felt the hairs on the back of her neck rise, her heart racing with an anxiety she hadn't felt since her parents' deaths. Saito was doing his best to hold his ground until Kazama managed to deliver a strike to his arm. Blood stuck to Kazama's blade, he swung it to the side, making the blood land on the ground with a splatter. The only sound that could be heard was the blood dripping from Saito's arm to the ground. Saito's arm hung limply by his side, he tried not to show discomfort in front of Misaki, but it would be an understatement to say that the wound hurt. He strained to bring his arm up, eventually resting it on the hilt of his katana once again. "Hmm? It is impressive that you are able to move that arm even though I have cut the nerves. Let's see if you can use that arm." Kazama's eyes narrowed and he went in for the killing blow. Saito was moving too slowly with his disabled arm, he wouldn't be able to block it in time. Misaki ran as quickly as she could to jump in front of the blade. She knocked back Saito and she felt the blade run through her.

Saito's vision doubled from being knocked back, he looked up to see who or what forced him back. He saw blood dripping through the dark figure, his eyes slowly moving up, seeing the black hair. The pace of his heartbeat quickened when he saw the feline-like ears on top of the head. His eyes widened in realization. Kazama pulled the blade out and tutted, "You fool, why would you stand in front of the blade? Do you know what you've done?" His appearance reverted to its usual, the horns receding and his eyes a crimson red.

Misaki smiled bleakly and replied, "I've saved the man I loved." She coughed and blood spilled out.

"You would give up your life to be with this man?" Kazama asked.

"Yes, I would do it again in a heartbeat because no one can replace him. It's called love, but you wouldn't know anything about that because you only know how to inflict pain."

Kazama saw the unwavering look of loyalty in Misaki's expression, so he harrumphed and turned his back to them, "Do as you like. You no longer pique my interest." With his speed, it seemed as though he disappeared in thin air.

Misaki fell to her knees and Saito ran towards her to catch her before her head would hit the ground. His hands were shaking as he caressed her face gently. He cradled her in the one unwounded arm and held her close, "Please don't leave me." For what seemed like the first time, his eyes swam with tears threatening to spill out. One managed to escape, gliding down his cheek, Misaki reached up to wipe it away. "Please."

Misaki coughed and said, "I will return. This body will die, but I will return. Will you wait for me?"

"Always," he said in a soft voice. He placed a tender kiss on her lips, not caring that there was a lot of blood. Misaki let out a gasp and the body before them appeared dead as a bright figure was released. It was a nine-tailed fox with an obsidian coat of fur. Saito gazed up at the creature, and knew it was Misaki at once by looking into her cerulean eyes. It bowed its head and dashed away, leaving a thought in Saito's mind, "I love you." Saito smiled sadly.

Chizuru had tears streaming down her face, she knew that Saito was in more pain than he had let on, but he didn't want to show it in front of his Commander. Hijikata had a concerned expression on his face as they stood there for a few moments in the moonlight. Rainfall came and drenched them all. Hijikata walked over and placed his hand on Saito's shoulder. "Saito-san…we must leave. You will catch tuberculosis in this cold. Misaki wouldn't want you to stand here, waiting here in this state."

When Saito didn't budge and continued to stare in the direction where Misaki left, Souji stalked over and gave him a big slap on the back causing Saito to recoil. "Saito-san. She's not dead, she'll be back. So stop moping and let's go home. Your arm needs to be treated." Saito stood up slowly and turned to walk back to the Shinsengumi with his comrades, not without giving one final look over his shoulder.

_Several months later…_

Saito regained use of his arm through physical therapy, although it felt slightly different. It didn't seem to hold that power and strength that it had before. The katana he held in his hand felt heavier than usual. He didn't even feel unhappy at the idea that he would regain that feeling of holding his katana again. There was always something, someone that was on his mind. He stood in front of the sakura tree, watching the petals ride the wind. He felt a cold drop hit his face and looked up. There were small flurries of snow falling from the sky. 'When will she return?' he thought to himself. He remembered that a month after the run-in with Kazama he paced the courtyard of the Shinsengumi headquarters, waiting for Misaki to return. He never heard from her and he could only assume she was doing alright.

Sannan-san and Chizuru had explained to him that it was kitsune needed to call upon the elements to heal. They discovered that the tangible body of Misaki belonged to a unborn baby, but was nurtured by her parents. They didn't know how Misaki would return, but they knew that this wouldn't prevent her from coming back.

His thoughts were interrupted by someone calling his name. He turned and noticed that it was Chizuru that had called him. Next to her was a unfamiliar girl. No wait. She was not unfamiliar. He met her eyes and saw that same cerulean color. "She just came in, asking for you," Chizuru said all while smiling.

"Misaki…" Saito said, feeling his heart race. Her appearance was different, but he knew that it was her by the look of her eyes. Chizuru left the two alone until it was just the two of them standing face to face. He stroked her cheek, reveling in the softness of it. He touched the strands of her hair, now a dark brown. He pulled her close into her arms and let out a sigh of contentment as he inhaled her familiar scent, it reminded him of home. She wrapped her arms around him and she said, "I couldn't make it in time for the snow, sorry for being late."

He shook his head and tightened his grip around her waist. "You're here, that's all that matters."

"It doesn't bother you that I look like this?" She gestured to her body.

Saito's cheeks reddened and he cleared his throat, "you're still the same. You look beautiful as ever." He was having difficulty making eye contact with her as he said so.

She took the initiative by standing up on the tips of her toes and placing a quick kiss on his lips. He turned his attention back to her and snapped out of his temporary bashfulness. He leaned down to give her a proper kiss. When he pulled back he held her hands in his and said, "Misaki. I'd like to spend the rest of my life with you. I can't stand the fact that I cannot call you my wife, but I would like that to change. There will be hardships, I won't lie to you, but nevertheless, I want to be with you forever. In this life and in the next. Will you give me the pleasure of allowing me to call you my wife by marrying me?"

She smiled and replied, "yes, I want our life together to start now as you are my family now."

His smiled big and picked her up and spun her around. They kissed passionately until they were interrupted by a few throat clearings and whistles. "So, when's the wedding?" Nagakura asked. Souji nudged Nagakura and said, "it seems like the wedding night is the only thing that's on their mind," he teased. Misaki's face turned red with embarrassment and went over grumbling while punching Souji. Saito tried to pull her back all while trying not to appear flustered. Everyone laughed at the scene before them and they spent the night celebrating.

Epilogue— _one year later…_

Misaki walked around the Shinsengumi compound, grumbling. All the officers avoided her as they didn't want to experience the wrath of a pregnant woman firsthand. She couldn't move around much and go on patrols because she was close to her due date. It took a lot of convincing by Saito to get her to stay home and rest as the doctor ordered. Chizuru came in every day to check up on her and keep her company. Some of the captains tried to cheer her up, but her raging hormones often ended up in her going off on them, verbally and/or physically. Misaki made her way back to her room and sat down. She stared up at the sky as she rubbed her swollen stomach. "Do you think they're watching us over us still?" She felt a kick against her hand and she smiled. "I think your grandma and grandpa would've loved to meet you. Even though they aren't here anymore, they're still in our hearts." There was another kick. She smiled at the sensation.

A pair of warm arms wrapped around her and nuzzled her neck. "I'm back." She turned around and placed a kiss on his lips, welcoming him home. "Is the baby moving around a lot?" He placed his hand on her stomach.

"Yes, she's been feeling really antsy lately. She moves around a lot at night."

"She?" he asked, his eyes widening in surprise.

"I can tell it's a girl. Her kitsune blood is stronger and calls to me."

"Have you decided on a name?"

"I've been thinking Maiko because she moves around a lot as if she's dancing. I think she's going to be a good dancer when she gets older."

"That's a good name." He placed his lips on her forehead affectionately.

Suddenly, Misaki started to feel the contractions and Saito called for the doctor who arrived immediately. Saito was ushered out of the room. He paced back and forth outside in the hall. Hijikata watched in amusement and chuckled at his comrade, "Saito-san, everything will be alright. You will have a healthy child and a healthy wife at the end of all this." A crying baby was heard and the door opened. "See? Everything is alright."

"It's a girl," the doctor said, placing a hand on Saito's shoulder. "The mother is exhausted, but she can see you now." Saito bowed respectfully to the doctor and hurried into the room. He sighed in relief when he saw the sleeping baby in the arms of the love of his life. He sat down beside Misaki, whose eyes were drooping with drowsiness. He took the baby from her arms and held her close. "Hello Maiko." He kissed his baby's forehead, then kissed his wife's forehead. "You did well. Rest now. We have tomorrow to enjoy and the next day and the day after forever."

**THE END**

**Thank you everyone for continuing this story! It was fun to write and I enjoyed every minute of it. Please R&R! I am currently working on a Noragami one-shot at the moment. The date of its release will be postponed. Once again, thank you to my followers for reading Appearances Can Be Deceiving! Until my next story!**

**Sayonara! **

**~OtakuMisaki**


End file.
